COUNSEL   SAVES   THE  CORONER
and dishevelled, like a vulture moulting. His solemn
agony had not yet faded from him. He remembered
the pilL He opened for the plaintiff in the tones of
one weighed down by a sense of injustice done. He
suggested by his appearance that all the world's
injustice had afflicted himself.
" We have here a poor woman who is the sister of
the dead Duff. She went to live with him on the
death of her older sister. Your Worship has before
you the spectacle of Miss Duff, a woman twice be-
reaved."
" Mrs. Aggie Durkin, saving yer presence, a
dacent married woman, even though I am a widow and
all that"
" Aggie Durkin ?"
" Short for Antoinette, me Lordship."
" A woman thrice bereaved," Bumleigh continued.
When he had recovered from the shock of the plain-
tiffs recognising Counsel without the mediation of
a solicitor, he accepted, though it was a breach of
etiquette, instructions from the plaintiff on the field,
as it were. " She entrusts her little legacy to the
City Coroner, who, taking advantage of his high office
and of the confidence implied by it, squanders on the
fortuitous fields of Baldoyle the hard-earned money
of this widow and thrice-bereaved worker. I do not
know, nay, I would not care to know that infamy
could go deeper. I would not care to know," he
repeated, wagging his head, "lest my faith in the
truth and goodness of human nature be destroyed.
There is at root true worth in all men, even in some
criminals. That worth is hard to find and is, if
present at all, at a low level in the Coroner."
Lad Lane interrupted with, " My dear
brethren,------"
" This was the manner of the distribution of the
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